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How. Bux, F. Loax, Bt Joseph, Member of Con-
w Beventh Congressional District.

How. Wistiam Henaw, of Andrew, Judge Cir-
cull court, 12th Jadieis! District.

I. C. Panxen, Clreuit Attorney.
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A. G, HOoLLISTRR, ...vvuis corinnnnn, Represontative
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R. D. Mangraxp,, Attorney.
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Professional Cards,

T. . PARRISII,
ATTOII.NEY AT LAW, Oregon, Mo., will
give prompt attention to ail business en-
trusted to his care, in North-West Missourl and
Kansas.

OFFICE—in the Court House,
nl-1y

PR C. 8. MEEIL,
TEHD‘M his professional services to the oit-
izens of Oregon and vicinity, All ealls will
rective prompt attention day-or might, except
when professiqoally engaged, .
OFFICE—A!t Residence.
ndlm

J. 8. BUMPS,
PRYSICIAN AND SURGEON,
OFFICE—AL Peter's Drug Store,
OREGON, - - - - - MISSOURT,

ENDERS his professional services to the

citizecs of Oregon and vicinity. All ealls

vlll‘ro;ulu prompt attention, day or night.
ndt

DIRR. L. M. WILSON,

OCULIST,

FOREST CITY=we=ee=MISSOURI.
PECIAL atiention givon to the trestment of
all Disenses of the Eye. Satisfaction guar-
anteed, or money refunded.
OFFICE—At Resdence.

JAMES SCOTT,
TAX-PAYING AND REAL !B'l'a\'l'ﬂ AQENT,
Oregon, Holt County, Mo.,

ILL sttend mptly to all busioess en-

trasted to his care. Hos & number of
good farms for sale.

26!';!0!—1\& Residence.

nl7-Gm

T. W. COLLINS,
ATTORNEY AND COUNSELLOR AT LAW,
OREGON, MO.

OFFICE—Ian Brick Block, Northwest ocorner

Puoblic Bquare.

ILL Practice in the courts of Holt and ad-

ljlulnlng counties.
nl-l1y

R. D. MARKILAND,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,
OREGON, MISSOURI,
OFFICE—Boutheast room in court honse.
1LL GIVE prompt attentlon to any business
entrusted tohis care in the Twelfth Judicial

Distriot.
pl-ly

Zook & VoenBuslkirlk,
ATTORNEYS AND COUNSELLORS AT LAW,
Real Estate, Claim Jgenis, and Con-

veyancers,

OPEGON, - - = - MISBOURL
Wi St e
of Taxes for mou-Resldents, and the Eodomp-

tlon of Lapds t Mo.
&p‘g m’lm'&'ﬂ? tg:l.:ul.o

Samuel Watson & Sons,
MANUYACTURNRS OF
Cassimeres, Satinells, Jeans, Blan-
kets, Flannels, Linseys, Yarna,
OREGON, MO.

NN ST O

"1y

A.C. BEEVAN,
HOUBE, 8IGN, & ORNAMENTAL PAINTER

ORBOOW, MIMOURI,
Waltors & Noland's Blacksmith

~ OREGON, MISSOURI, FRIDAY, DECEMBER 1,

Business Cavds,

JAMES M. NIES,

Dealer in Stoves,

AND MANUPACTURER OF

TIN, COPPER, AND 8 EET IRON WARE,
Northeast corner of Publie square,

OREGON, MISSOURL

|0 , Brass, and Pewter token in
n.clu.n&; for Tiaware.
Jes0-1y

COX & DILL,

DEALERS IN
Drugs and Groceries,
MOUND CITY, MISSOURI,

DES"IE to inform the public of Mound City,
and vicinity, that they have just opened a
large stock as ambove, which they offer at the

ll.awnt Possible Figures.
y

CITY HOTEL.

MARY A KEEVES & D. W. MARTIN, Propr's.
Oregon, Missouri.

THIB house has s superior loeation, being
within two minutes walk of the post office
and oourt house ; is on n maio strest running
enst and west. It bas recently obanged propri-
etora and bas undergone a thorough renovation
and refitting, thus making it equal in its apart-
monts to any first class botel in the west. Its
tables will nlways be filled with the best the
market affords. There is o stable, well furnish-
ed and convenient connected with the house,

J. UTT,

Manufacturer and Dealer in

HARNESS, SADDLES, BRIDLES, COLLARS,
WHIPS, &, Lo.,

NORTH-WEST COR, PUB. SQUARE,
OREGON, MISSOURL

ALL Work done under the supervision of Cap-
tain J. 8. HART.
nl-tf

GEO, P. LUCKIIARDT,

PHOTOGRAPIER,

OREGON, - - - -

- MISEOUIL

am prepared to do any thing in my line of

busivess. Plotures, such ns
AMBOTYPES, FERROTYPES,
&e., &,

Taken in & superior manner, and at

Low IPrices,
nl-ly

OHRIATIAN KBRAUNS, ALBERT RIECKER,

KRAUSE & RECKER,

BREWERS,

FORESY 61TY - - - MISSOURL

HA\"!HG enlarged their DBrowry, they are

now rendy to supply their customers with

E"d Beer, in such quaatities as may be desired,
'omo and try it nl0-fm

NEW HARNESS SHOP!

Harness and Saddles

Manufactured to Order

Warranted.

C. J. HART & 0.,
Have Established Themselves

FOREST CITY, MO,

wBERE they propose to (uyniy!
people of thﬂ seotion wilh
ALL KINDS OF BADDLERY LOODS
A8
CHEAP A8 THE CIHEAPEST

T respecifully invite all wishing anythis
st I:t’llnlr line to eall. gy il

al

ke gaad

Harness, Sanddlexs, I3 .
» SR Busay

Two and Four Horse Whips !
snd cverything in tie

FURNISHING LINE.
nld 8m

The Mason & Hamlin
CABINET ORG AN .

E\OR‘I‘T different styles, adipted to maored und
seonlar muale, for $80 to $600 sach, Turn-
TY-VIVE GOLD OF NILVER MEDALS, or othor fivst
ums awarded thom, Tlustratod entalogoes

o, Address, MABON & HAMLIN, Boarowx,
or MABON BROTHERS, Nuw Youk. 118.1y

HEART WISHES,

I wourn not wear a golden crown,
Nor reign upon a throne :

Dut o'er one trae and loving henrt
I would be queen nlone.

I wonld not have a wervila throng
P'ross round to bow the knee:
But one light, free, and eagerstop

Hasto homeward unto me.

I would not have & «umptaous couch,
When pain had laid me low;

But one dear arm to fold my form,
One haad-to press my brow,

I would not liave
Upon my lowly

But simple stoue and grw:f mound,
And one to weep me dend,

Emd marble piled
eadd |

I would, beloved, to thee and me,
The priseless pearl be given,
That thy true heart may meot my own,
And ench love each in Heaven.
e I A —

LIFE AND LOVE.

Life is a garden fair and free,

But "tis Love that holis the golden key ;

For liand and heart

Onoe held apart,

Life's flowors aroe dashed with storms of sorraw,
And bloom to.day maz be blight to-morrow.

Bo reckless ever of wind nod weather,

Let Lifoand Love be link'd together.

Life is n diamond rieh and rare,

Dut Love s the lostre that danceth there;

For hand and heart

Onge held spart,

Lifo's jewels grow dim in the breath of sorrow,
Aund dinmonds to-day may be dust to-morrow.
85 reckless ever of wind nnd weather,

Lot Life and Love be linkd together.

Life has a rich and smiling face,
But Love is the dimple that gives it grace ;
For hand aod beart
Onoge hield apart, [row
Lifo's brightest beams are blanchod with sor-
And roses to day may be lillies to-morrow,
8o reckless ever of wind nnd weather,
Let Life and Love be link'd together,

THE BELTER WAY,
OR A I-HBOE_POB WIVES.

DY MRS. MARY O. VAUVOIUN.

I had an elder cister, married while 1
was yet a little child, who was the most
wiseruble woman I ever kvew. She
suffered from jealou:y ; snd by long
indulgence her jealousy had, so to speak,
become chronie, I dreaded her; 1
dreaded her dreary home, and the very
gight of her hapless husband,

Lorg before my youth should have
been sullied by the knowledge of such
evil, she had forced upon me the history
of what she onlled her wrongs. For
several years I looked upon George
Barnard as n monster in human form,
who had deliberately destroyed the hap-
piness of an amiable and confiding wife,
who loved and trusted him supremely
As 1 was forbidden to inform my mother
of the confidence that had been made
me, & long period elapsed before any
counteracting influences or statements
enabled me to modify my opinion,
Then I learned from my mother that
June had been for the most purt, the
suthor of her own unhappiness. Her
nature wag suspicious and exacting,
Trifles had been magnified into matters
of great importance, There had been
slternate moods of sullenness and vio-
lent reproaches. Jane had talked much
of her own rights and her husband’s du-
tiea and very little of his rights and her
own duties.

This conversation with my mother led
to an essential modification of my opin-
ions and views. And I determined, if
I should ever marrv, 1o take care that
my domestic happines: should not be
wrecked by the ssme ¢rror which had
destroyed poor Jane's,

I was twenty yemrs of nge when 1

became acquninted with Churles Mal.
lory. Our sequaintance fust ripened
mto intimaey, and it was not long before
Jwo come mutually aware thalas warm-
er feeling than that of friendship ex-
idted between ue,  Very soon after that
discovery took place we ware mgnged.
and six months later our marrisge took
nlace.
: 1 bad not forgntten any of my pre-
vious pegolutions ; indeed, the spectacle
of poor Juue’s misery would have pre-
vented hat, eveu hud [ novalways been
Meuncio 8 of any reaolves that I had
formed '

Ch srley was an only son, reared in
soclt jion by o widowed mother, and an
earl 'ipitiote in tho business pursuits
whit) were to form the ocoupation of
bis \fe, he bad, either scyuiced or nat-
url rave ond somewbst subdued

a
want v~ He made lide demon-
SWallt n of his feelings. 1 know that
he 10¥'1 me fervently. hut to other

oyes }'} must have seemed nlmost chill-
ing! “rescrved eveu toward e, A true
g atleryun always, he was not gallant
0 his Gteentions to women, Ile treated
them with a distant respect, never lups

ine! into even w semblance of familiarity.

"y
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I %lt proud of baving stirred the pro-
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foundest depths of this reserved natare,
and mz gratitude for all the love he
lavished upon me showed itself in =
thousand winning ways, which served
to make his home a very heaven to him.

And 80 our happiness flowed on, un-
disturbed until we bad been married
nearly two years. Jane, who seemed
to bave arrived at the the helief that
evil was a sort of underlying stratum
in man’s nature which must inevitably
crop out at some time, often predicted
that our happiness would not last,
““Wait,” she would say, with looks of
dire foreboding, It is sure to come
atlast. He will tire of you and his
home some day, and then, do what you
will, you ean never bring him back to
his duty. Enjoy your happiness while
you may, but [Jropare yourself for the
change that will surely come.” I used
to laugh or %row impatient with her,
but I dreamed of no change, At rare
intervals my heart would be momentar-
ily chilled by by her forebodings, and
then I nlways renewed my vow that in
no case wonld T allow myself to fall into
the sad habit by the indulgence of which
she had driven her husband from his
home. T am thankful now that I was
enabled, not in my own strength alone,
to keep this vow in all strictness.

My little Ella was a sickliy' child, al-
ways moaning in pain, anc re-}uiring
contined and patient attention, My own
health suffered from the close confine-
thus entailed upon me, for 1 dared not

, | entrust her to the most eareful servant,

and T lost the strength and elasticity
that hud hitherto enabled me to minister
40 unceasingly to the happiness of my
husband.

I had not cared for society in those
tivst days of unbroken happiness; 1
wished no one to intrude between me
and my love.

But now I found myself welcoming,
ulmost with delight, o letter from lisu-
bel Clare, a school friend of mine, re-
minding me of her promise to visit me
ufter I was morried ; and informing me
that being now ready for the fulfillment
of that promise, ehe woull be with me
on the following week unless notified
that it was inconvenient to receive her
at that time,

I was delighted, T certainly eould
not enjoy lsabel’s visit as [ wished, but
she would be such a companion for
Charley, and wonld make his lonely
evenings cheerful oner more.  Isabel
had married, since we had met, a man
much older than herself, who had left
her a widow within a year. As she was
still in her mourning weeds, she had not
re-entered society, and I believed her
uffliction must have toned down her gay
Bpirits to o pensiveness that would suit
ber well to Charley's grave compauion-

ship.

Flhink I nover felt more joyfully
than over the thought of Isabel’s visit.
I replied at once, urging her in the
warmest terms to come, and expressing
the only regret I folt, namely, that 1
copld not devoto myself to her society
08 1 should have wished ; but promising
her that of my paragon of a bushand in
exchange,

To my astonishment Charleywas not
a8 plessed as I at the prospect of Isa-
bel’s visit. An *‘infliction,”® he called
it, and for the first time since our mar-
ringe scemed thoroughly out of temper
at the prospect. As my letter had
gone, however, there was no remedy ;
and though Charley railed against Isa-
bel, as one he had heard mentioned
most uniavorably as s scheming co-
quette, I still believed in my friend,
and relied upon her to win her way,
through Charley’s prejudice, to Char-
ley’s regard,

A weck after her arrival my hopes
geemed justified. It had been a very
happy week for me. Baby had been
less ill than usual, and I more at leis-
ure, JIsabel had proved herself charm-
ing. The mornings were spent with
me in my own room or in the nursery,
living over ngain in our talk the old,
pleasunt schooldays, or our aftor girlish
triumphs. In the nfternoons I some-
times found time to go cut with her, or
Charley gave her a drive to some place
of intorest.

In the eveninﬁq, while I airove to hush
poor, wailing Ella’s eries, she sang and
played for Charley, or they diverted
themselves with s game of chees or a
pleasant book,

Charloy brightened under her influ-
ence, and acknowledged to mo that he
had been grossly misinformed in regard
to her. He wes glad she had come to
us, and hoped she would remain a long
time. We both entreated herto do se,
and not hasten her return to the home

of her late hugband’s mother, where,

she told us in teushing, patient sadness,
that she was most unbappy.

Plensed to see that Charley no long-
er seemed lonely or unhappy, I did not
reflect that I was now more alone than
before. It was Isabel who now accom-
panied Chiarlie on those pleasant coun-
try drives which had done so much to
cheer and invigorate me for my exhaust-
ing duties. He no longer stole up to
sit an hour with mo beslﬁe the cradle
where Ella lay in fitful slumber. When
she grew quiet at Inst, he no longer led
me down stairs to enjoy with him the
pleasant book, or conversation, or if I
were too weary for that, smoothed my
pillow and shaded the light that I
might rest and repose in comfort. We
had now a guest to be entertained, and
I was left undisturbed to my duties.

But Jane was not unsuspicious, Com-
ing to coll on me one day, she found
Charley at the door just banding Mis.
Claro to his carriage. She put on a
look of commiseration the instant she
entered my presence.

“Well, my poor child it has come at
Inst, I gee.  You'll believe me now, I
suppose. I know too well how to feel
for you*

I looked at Jane in surprise.

“What are you talking about ¥ 1
said, *“I don’tin the least understand
you,”

“Oh, that's your game, is it I’ Play-
ing unconscivus while your heart’s
brenking, De it g0, if you like. Dl
not intrude wy sympathy upon you.
But 'l give you one piece of advice,
Turn that luggage. out of doors, before
she goes of her own accord and takes
your husband with her,

It was out ot lust,  With a grewt
pang at my heart, the vague restless
sense of noglect that had possessed me
for many vdays took shape and form.
Others had noticed Churley’s devotion
to Mrs. Clire—there must be some-
thing noticeable in it.  But T answered
hravely—

“1 hear yonr advice, Jane. and am
ashamed of you for uttering it nud of
mysell for listening. Lot me tell you,

hetween my husband and myself, an!
L«abel is my friend whom we both de-
light to honor.”

Jane shook her head, sighed, muttes-
ed something wbout a **fool anud his
folly,” and went away much depressed
beennse I refused to be micerable at her
|Jir]f“!.g.

But her words had left a sting. 1
ant down begide my sleeping child and
wept plentifully,  Dresently I heard the
returning footsteps of the nurse, who
had been down to her dinner, and |
hastened away to my room, to toss up-
on my pillow, in a mute but horrible
agony, tll 1 heard the trampling of
horses in the street and cheerful voices
in the hall, which toll me that Charley
and Tsabel had returned.

“1 wish you would see that the par-
lora me lighted, at evening,” said
Charley, presently coming to my room,
“Isnbel stumbled against a chair on
entering, and I fear hes Lurt herself
severely. And do get up and dress
yourself before ten. Ono likes to sce
one's wife in a pretty toilette occasion-
ally ; besides, I think it due to Isabel”

Turning from me ho went hastily
from the room, softly whistling an air
from one of the operns which I had
heard Isabel play for him the previous
eveuing. I missed the accustomeg ca-
ress and the kind questionind,  But [
wept more. 1 rose up and obeyed his
suggestion. I was not guite dressed
when Isabel came in,

“That husband of yours is a charm-
ing gallant,” she said gaily,  “I wish
heaven had made me such a man. 1
am not pleased that you should have
monopolized him before I became the
precty Widow Clare But good henv-
ens !”* she exclaimed, na her lips lightly
touched my cheek, storting back, “*what
is the matter ? Ilave you n fover ? How
red your eyes look, Don't try to come
down. I can make Charley’s tea, ul-
maost as well a8 yourself.”

*Nothing is the matter,” I answered
coldly; *‘I slways make tea, and will
be down presently. Don’t stay for
me,” I ndded, for her prescnce had
suddenly grown hateful to me.

As well as T could I effaced the tell.
tale redness from my face snd went
down. Charley asked me, now, if I
wos not well, and gave mo the forgot-
ten kiss, I controlled myself end spent
a pleasant hour in the parlors, I re-
solved anew that I would not be jealous
or indulge suspicion,  When I had to
goup to Ella I went smilingli'. '

B —————

once for all, there s perfeet confidence | 8

myself that I was neglected. T examin-
ed my conduct, resolved to exert myself,
not alone, selfishly for the salvation of
my own happiness, but to save my be-
loved husband from the snare into
which he was falling. Ididnot believe
him guilty as yet, and I meant to save
him fiom becoming so. I think, also,
that I did justice to Isabel, but I saw
she was what common report had named
her, a reckless corquette, fond of admir-
ation, and willing to risk slmost sny-
thing to obtain it.  With all her pre-
tended love for me, no consideration for
my peace weuld, for one moment, deter
her in her course.

I sellom saw Charley, now. All the

afternoons saw him devoted to Isabel in
some scheme of pleasure, I was not
asked, or so carclessly that pride for-
bade my acceptance to them. Ever
evening they occupied themaselves witg
chess, music, and conversation, and late
at night, long after I was supposed to
be asleep, they separated, only to renew
the ssme course on the following day.
I saw that I must not delay.
One evening after Ellen slept I re-
solved to go down Tt was evident I
wag not oxpected,  Isabel sat at the
piano, Charley’s chair drawn close be-
side her. One fa! “and rested lightly
on the keys, the other was imprisoned
in Charley’s own, while Tsabel leaned
forward till her curls awept her cheek,
“Yea, dear friend.” I heard her say,
aa I silently stood upon the threshold,
‘‘you bLave my heartfelt sympathy.
Married to s mere domestic machine, s
women whose only talent is for house-
hold details, who neglect their kindest
of husbands for o puny, sickly babe,
who has no sympatr:y with his tastes or
pursuits, but, shut up in her narrow ego=
tism, leaves him to a painful isolation,
your cage indeed demands sympathy,
Itis all I can bestuw. I wish iv were
more valuuble, more comforting ; but it
will always be yours. And now, I think
[ had best return home. No ? 1 must go
some day, our tustes load us into such
close communion that the world will
mlk’uf us soon., Yes, I think I must
1!.].’

**And I think so, also,” I said, qui-
etly advaneing iuto the room. **If you
could mnke 1t converient to leave in
the morning, it would perhaps be se
well for all parties concerned. Charley,
my dear, can [ gpeuk with you s mo-
ment ! Perhaps Mrs. Clare will bid us
good-night now.”

My quiet mannor and even tones
made me mistress of the sitnation. Isa-
bel Clare rose np and opened her mouth
us if to speak, but no words came. She
glunced at Charley. Ilis fuce paled and
flushed by turns ; he was puiupully agi-
tated,

*Alice is right,” he said, *“*She has
cause ; and though I do rot like to ap-
pear inhospitable, I cannot help saying
that I except your decision.”

Lightly langhing, Isabel 1ecovered
hersolf.

Lot it be good-night and good-bye,
then. 1 take the early train, and we
will not meet again.”

“*Breakfust shall be prepared for you.
Good-bye, Isabel,”" I replied.

She lefy the room, and we have never
met sinee, That night, before we slept,
Charley thanked me, snd called me his
savior. [ liad no reproaches for him,
but T had shown him !.Eo it which yawn-
ed at hie feet, and, shuddeving, he drew
back from it, Restored love snd con-
fidence soon brought back the banished
happiness to our home. There has been
no more jealousy, and no more cause
for it.

“]f Jane had only taken your course,”
Charley sometimes says to me, ‘‘what
years of misery might have been saved?”
I don’t kuow that it was the wisest
course, but I have ncver been sorry
that I kept my vow, and won my hus-
band back to me by showing him untar-
nished trust and love, inatead of driving
him from me by anger and reprosches,
Ever aince, I hava so contrived that my
maternal dutics do not clash with my
duties to my husband, and I think we
are not the less happy than if there had
been no trial, no temptation, no re-

sistanee.
e e ——— -

TALLEYRAND once took the concoit
out of & young coxcomb at some table
in Paris, where he chanced to be dining.
“*My mother,” said the daudy, ‘‘was
renowned for her beauty. Bhe was cer-
tainly the handsomest woman I ever
saw,” ¢ AhL,” taking his measure ut
once, *‘it was your father then, who was
not good locking."”

Be tempernte in diet.  Our first
arents ate themselves out of house and

After that, dreary, lonely days rolled
on, I could no longer coneeal from

eme.




